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the patient's eyes, ears, and nostrils, half choking him so as to force him to draw it in. Marvellous to relate, in a quarter of an hour the poor boy was in a sort of comatose state, lay very quiet till morning, and when he got up, seemed very much in his usual.
Louis, however, felt a good deal worried about him. The boy is a stranger here, and there is neither hospital nor asylum to send him to; and in case of another such attack coming on unexpectedly, he felt we ought to have some means of securing him, for his own sake. So Lloyd was
despatched to the Curafoa to see if Dr. H------
could help us; and as it turned out that he had been doctor in an asylum for two years, he offered to come up and see the patient, besides sending us a strait-jacket. He arrived a little later, with two other officers with him, and they all stayed to dinner; after which Paatalis6 was professionally inspected. Dr. H------thinks he may never
have another attack, but quite agrees that we ought to be prepared for any possibility; he ordered some medicine for him, rather under difficulties, as the visit had to be conducted in an unusual fashion, viz. Paatalisd spoke to Savea, who translated it into Samoan to Lafaele, who translated it into pidgin English to Fanny, who finally conveyed as much of the meaning as still survived to the doctor. Rather a roundabout conversation, wasn't it ?